
STRANGE PUNISHMENT.
W3ITTES rOI THE SVENIIQ STAB BT

EDOAB FAWCETr.

[CorTrifc-ht^l ]
CbK HE neighbor* all looked upon it a* a very

"^h.-ippr marring*. A year bad pi»»"J
J| Ms.nee Frank Amor? caroe with hi* deli-

^JPoate. go!(Jen-haired wile to Iim in the
little chalet-liko cottage jnit at the

foot of the hill. Adela Amory had been
the daaghter of a Now York clergyman, and
tome of her recent associates here in D
s.ud of b«r that she was quite too prim and
puritanic to suit their ta»te at all.
But here they were indeed wrong. Adcla

was merely shy and reservad.
"I sometime* think." her hatband would say

to her. "that you are naver just your real seif
except when you're with me."
Then Adola'a btne eves would kindle, and

perhaps she would remain meaningly silentf
perhaps sLe would gently answer: '-So long a*

that is true, Frnnk. I've no reason for com¬

plaint"
Still it nettled Frank a little to think that

people sbonld imagine hi* wiTo dnll and an-
companion .tie. He wan himself the »oul of
Tifacity and liveliness. a young, athletic ftllow
witn a short, dark curling beard, eyes that
were black stars and a smile that could some-
tow warm your benrt before you he:.rd hut
roioe. 11c us» d to say of himself that he was
by instinct a loafer, but by profession a Wall
street stockbroker, though it w.-.» reported of
him that his proceeding* among the purlieu*
of hazard implied anything ratlicr than lazi¬
ness. During the rirst few mouths after their
marriag" they h id lived in New York, for
though Frank's means wer^ variable, thsy wire
still in no sense meager. But at tlic cud of n
summer's sojourn in L> Adela had be'ggcu
her husband to stay on in their pretty cottage
throughout the winter.
She had had Ler secret reasons for putting

forward this plea, and Frank morethnn vaguely
realized them. Certain things had happened
during that town life of theirs which had b,t-
te*h indelibly into poor Adela's memory. There
Lad been evenings -there had also been a few
midnights.when Frank had coine home as he
would not have cared to see himself could he
have donu so with a sober gaze. To Adela
these episodes had keen fraught with an almost
delirious horror. In vain Frank had told her
that what had happcued to him happened to
hundreds of other men. He might as well
have tried to couv:nco her that if a thunder¬
bolt had pluuged through the roof of their
cozy little I.-. r.iugton avenue bouse the catas-
tropne wonld have been only a trifle.
He dearly loved her. and at length made her

. solemn vow that he wonld never touch wine
again; for although days of perfect solf-control
wonld enter by protracted periods into his life,
he would be sore sooner or later to cross that
boundary which divides continence from excess.
But even this promise, alter awhile, lost its
potency. One day. feeling rather jaded and
ill. he took stimulant, "just as a medicine,"
and that which had now become the unusual-
ncss of the draught provoked sudden aud
strong craving for more. Adela suffered anguish
ouce aga.n, aud Frank made no concealment of
his bitter repcntance.
At the same time he told his wife that com¬

plete abstinence would not. in his case, by any
means prove possible. He had hosts of busi¬
ness friends and club friends who were forever
tempting him: there were certain times, in fact,
when for lum to drink nothing would amount
to nn uncivil act: be had thouglfc the whole
matter carefully over, and there was only one
thing for him to do.
Tremulously Adela asked him what that ono

thing was. She had a thrilling dread lest he
might be about to mention an asylum for in¬
ebriates. She remembered having heard that
there are such melancholy and mysterious
places in existence.
But Fri.nk bad meant nothing of this gloomy

sort. "I'm convinced. Adeia," he now de¬
clared. "that I shall have to go on with my
glass or two of clarct at dinner and my one or
two 'nightcaps' afterward, just as I did a few
weeks ago. Fve often heard, darling, that
swearing off is the worst thing a man can do.
and now I clearly understand why. Ho to¬
morrow or next day.as soon as I can get over
this hateful, -seedy' feeling.I'll recommence
the old life."
He did. and at first with signal success. But

one night, at a l>elmonieo dinner, he wholly
lost bis head, and thus it happened that Adela
saw him still again in a state which it dealt her
acatest torture to look upon.
She conceived the idea that if they should

pass the wint"r at I) Frank would be more
tilled with a duteous domestic scn*e on the one
hand and less visited on the other by those
allurements which were constantly calling to

irt ctuiD o* his h*xt-doo* xciokbos.
him while in town. His friends would recolloct
that he "lived in the country" and so leave him
out of their banquets and other merry makings.

All through those long and rather lonely
months Ad la Itad no cause to regret her new-
plan. A certain train brought Frank np from
New York every evening, and except for an
occasional whist party at the house of one or
two of the neighbors he wonld keep indoors
from then until bed time. Last summer ho
h.vl not behaved half so well. The spacioushotel rose only about a quarter of a mile dis¬
tant. and while that was open and in fnil flare
of summer gayoty he was dangerousiv fond of
loitering about its hu^e piazzas, whence the
journey to its i.ar room would mean but a few
facile steps. More than ouce Adcla had wepthot tears over what had happened in the care¬
less company of Frank's hotel friends.
Now when another spring came around, mel¬

lowing the garden beds nnd putting little tufts
of leathery green on the willow treo at the
gate. Ad.'la began to have new visitations of
oread. Everything had gone on »o well
tiirough the winter. What if summer should
change it all?
And then she tried to take comfort in the

thought that her husband had shrunk and
wonld still shrink for weeks yet from dealingher tho slightest paui. Not that be ever reallywanted to do so. Adela knjw just how doeplyhe lored her and could not fail to see the
poignancy of his remorse after each act of
loiiy and weakness hud Inid resolution low and
cast its insnlt upon h » manhood. But as a
certain very sweet and tender hope grew in
both their "wedded hearts it bad surely Hungabout Frank's a spell of the kindliest consider¬
ation. vigilance and chivalry. Adela's wistful
face, with the new expectant look in its eyes,would have risen a.most palpably to haunt hnn
if while absent from her he had felt the
least untoward impulse. And so moderation
ruled all his ways, wr.h never a single hint of
trespass. If he had had troubes perhaps there
might have been peril tor hiai evun now. at a
time when his treasured wife had become still
dearer to him with so myst' rious and pathetic
a potency, for his nature was oue that might
seek relief from care ju the fevers of drink. At
present, however, his affair* were buoyantly
prosperous. The stock market, that electric
repository of tempest and enrthqu:ike, had
been for weeks delightfully quiescent,while at the same time far from any
state of exasperating dullness. Frank felt that
be had nothing whatever to worry about anJ
(as he thought of Adela aud the subtle, fas¬
cinating change :u her; a great deal to pleae-Orabij anticipate.

anuna il

During the early days of May, however, a
little cloud of annoyance revealed Itself. At
Br*t it was a verv small cloud indeed, though
gradually it assumed much larger proportions.
L;rec;ly next door to the Amorys dwelt an
sldsrly man named Rothsay, who had the re¬
pute of being extremely wealthy, althoughthis rumor, like all others which concern
eecentrie personages, may have been partiallybtselesa. Mr. liothsay had several servants
and lived with » degree of quiet style in a
bouse thrice the sua of Frank's. He* rarely
went to town, and passed a great deal of his
time in the superintendence of a farm that
eovored about ten acre*. He was a large man.
with an iron-gray shock of hair, a gannt shape
»n which clung clothes that seemed the very
extravagance of bad tailoring, and a pair of
.yes that yon saw. when the* restlessly lit on
yon. to be a veiled yet ftary haxeL Mr. Both-
lay had been represented to Frank ss a man of
terribly violent temper, bat hie neighbor tarn

brcanfl disinclined to admit the tmth of rot
¦:ich ciisrge. since whenever the* met ho found
himself trotted w.th a good deal of rough
though distinct courtesy.
Yet Frank at length had reason to revcrte

hi* decision. The modest ii'llu vegetable (tar¬
dea at the back of his house was separated
from a large meadow of Bothsay'* by only the
most insecure of fences. W ithia thu meadow
the Rothsay cow» were left ail div to graze.
and more than once they broke through into |
trunk'* domain. The r*'*u't. a* njual iti »ucli
eases. each time proved uiwwtro.u. 1 rank s
man remonstrated with one o." Uotiisay's nnnier-
ous men. and several t m>*s tlie fenc«- was re-
paired. But in so slovenly and haphazard a
way waa llaii reparation performed that one

particular little abort-horned cow with a wicked
black eye foiind slight difficulty in committing
fresh pranks o! demolition. And at lam Frank
determined to see Mr. Kothsay and settlo the
matter, if he could, both amicably an J perma¬
nently.

lie called upon hia next-door neighbor one
morning before going into town. He had heard
that Kothsay was given to occasional fits of
intemperance and felt therefore not quite so

surprised as ho might othcrwiso hare been lo
find him pacing the floor of a rather vulgarly
furnished sitting room with bloodshot eye»
and a morose mouth. Still, whatever trav have
happened on the previous evening he was by
no means iu Ins cups now. Hut he chose to
treat Frank very uncivilly about the feuce.
"I can't be expected to spend a «mall for¬

tune, Mr. Ainory," he said, "for the purpose of
protecting a few of your potatoes and cabbr.ges.
That fence has already been repaired three
times."
..And very badly each tim»," suid Frank,

with a thread of ire in his voice. ..Besides, if
it had been repaired a huu Ired times, Mr.
Roths,it. and always insufficiently, that would
by no means remove from uie the right to make
mv complaint." jKothsay shrugged his solid shoulders ard
scowled a little. "Oh. it wouldn't?" he mut¬
tered. "Makui? a complaint and having it
listened to are not exactly the same."
"They're the same in a matter of this sort,

aioon^ gentlemen.always," returned Frank.]feeling his u tvoj tingle as ho spoko.
"Poh." said his host, with a toss of his un-

kompt head, a sudden thrusting of both hands
into his pockets; "it's the opinion of my man
Peter that your man Matthew weakens his re¬
pairs at night just so that, sooner or later, I'll
have to put up a uew fence."
"Your man Peter wouldn't uare say such *

thing to me." cried Frank. "Matthow's as de¬
cent and honest a fellow as evog breathed."
At this Kolhaav showed a set of somewhat

dingy terth in an almost sardonic smile. "I've
a good deal of confidence myself." he drawled
tantalizingly. "iu the moral principle of Peter."
..Whut .1 rowdy I've got to deal with,'" sileutlyreflected Frank. But aloud he said with terse¬

ness aud no little self-restraint: "It all comes
to this. I think, Mr. Kothsay: The fenco is
yours and your cattle break through it. Iu
order to prevent such proceedings cither properrepairs should bo made or else a uew feuce
built altogether. Which of these two things
are you willing to doV"

I'othsav threw back his head and stroked his
chin Willi a most irritatiugly ruminant air.
"I'll cr. consider." h>i began; "I "

.Please do consider." struck in Frank verysharply. And he arose, hurt and stung to the
quick, passing forth at oneo Irom the house.

All that day while in town bo felt a tempta¬tion to drink. It is tlio fault of our too perfectcivilization, perhaps, that comparative trifles
will afflict us with an extraord.nary discomfort.
Frank felt now and then as if a burr were
stickiug in his mustache ana he had bean for¬
bidden to comb it out But he resisted all de-
tire* to win forgetfulne** of llothsiy's affront.

mxi BAILED HIS KXOTTCD FIST.
That same night a new depredation took place
in his garden and with more elestructive* effect
than ever before. When the news wa» brought
to Frank he wa* at breakfast. Adela law how
pale he turned and broke oat worriedly:

'¦Oh. Frank, don't mind it so much; there'*
no use."
"No use?" he replied. And then he gave a

little curt, dry laugh. "Life isn't worth living
if we've got to bear such insult* as these."
He left the breakfast loom and went out into

his garden. What he saw there made him trim
paler yet. Happening to let his eye* strayacross" the broken fence he porceived Kothsay,
who stood in converse with one of his farm
hands.

i rank went nearly as close up to the fence
a* its bars would allow.
"Mr. Bothsay," he called.
Either having previously feigned not to *eo

Frauk or in truth not having seen him. Koth-
sav now turned with a cool "Well?" and a slight
arrogant flutter1 of the eyelids.

"I have only this to tell you." rang Frank'*
next words. "If any of yonr cattle cross into
my land again 1 will ahoot them.and shoot
them dead."
He walked away, almost fearing to remain

there longer, lest he should quite lose control
of his temper; and 011 Adda's account this
would be aft event keenly undesirable.
He omitted to bear in mind during that

tame day. however, what an undesirable
course It'wonlil be to let liquor gain with him
the least headway. It is always very easy to
drink in Wall street, if one is so inclined. To
the habitual drinker, indeed, abstineuce is a
difficult ordeal, unce he is at every turn as¬
sailed by old couvivialisU who crave hi* com¬
pany.
Frank narrowly escaped missing hia usual

tr. in that afternoon. The motneut Adela looked
at him ehe felt that something was wrong. He
hsi of late always drank clarct at dinner, nnd
now he drauk it more freely than ever. These
fresh potations loosened his tongue in an un-
v.onte 1 way, aud set him talking with hot
vehemence of Kothsay'* indolent behavior.
He eleclarcd to Adela that his plans a ere fully

formed. Matthew aud himtelf were to take
turiu in keeping guard over the vegetable
garden all night for the n<xt three weeks.
Either of them would be armed with a pistol,
and the first head of cattle that showeel itself
on the Amorv grounds should receivo a bullet
in its bram.
Adela silently *hivered as she heard of thi*

re*o!ve. Iu her weak and over-sensitive *tate
it w.ia cruelty unquestionable for Frank to
speak as he did. Still, ha wa* no doubt guilt¬
ier of the least really ntikind intention. And
yet apart from alarming Adela, his conduct
wounded her to the core. After dinner he lit
a cigar and left her. apparently quite oblivious
that she had seated herself on the littlo piazza,
according to custom, aud was waiting for his
presence there at her side. Adola strove to
console herself with the thought that after nil
it was not half so bad as it might be. True,
Frauk had evidently drauk during the day aud
those subsequent glasses of claret had not by
any meruit cleared his brain. But now, thank
heaven, he was there atD. aud not in New
York. This evening she would try and persuade
him to go to bed early. Thon tomorrow morn¬
ing ho would bo a changed man, dreadfully
sorry and contrite, aa he always wa* after
similar tollies.
So Adela sat there building; her little cattle

of hope, whieh Frank suddenly appeared anddemolished as though it had been a child's
I10am of cards.
"I'm going over to the hotel for a little

while," he said.
"Over to the hotel!" repeated Adela, with the

color dying out of her face. "Oh, Frank!
You'd better not!"
Ho looked at her somewhat annoyedly. "Ishan't be long." he said. "I heard John Traf-

ford had come up for the summer and I'd like
to see him."
Ho walked away, puffing hia cigar, while

Adrla watched hiiu with a quick throbbingheart. He had never left her like thia before.
Once or twice she wa* on the verge of flying
atuir him to thu gate, but something reetrainea
her. It was not piqne, for of that the waa in¬
capable.at least toward hint.
That evening was exquisite and the sat on

the piazza until the heavens had become
whitely thronged with stars. By degrees the
grow more and more concernod about Frank.
Nine o'clock changed into ten and yet he did
not return. Finally she decided to viait the
hotel grounds herself.they were only a vary.bort distance off. Night breezea were whis¬
pering in the bonghs of chestnnta and locusts
as Adela stole along the lawn of the hotel.
Presently she saw a flood of light poor oat
apen the gloom and in an apartment under¬
neath the great portico the discerned a group of
men. Among these wss Frank; ha teemed
wretchedly intoxicated; hia gait was stag¬
gering and he held a glass aplifted in
one hand. Hia voice earn* to her indis¬
tinctly. and yet the knew that ha was
talking in toe moat excited way. Waa it aboat
Kothsay and the fence? She could not be
quite sure, bat certain words almost convinced
her. Boon afterward the recognised Bothsayand than the become aware that a hitler qaar-

rol wm in progrees. And oh. it tu to horri¬
ble to N* toe drunkenness of Frank. He
scarcely bore any rescniblauce to hie former
.elf, aud yet the likeu<:M. after nil. wm un¬
mistakable. Hie faoe had a bloated look: hie
ere* ru'led wildly; he tripped snd stumbled.
AJoIm felt as if her heart would brnak. She
wiiuu>(J to cry oat. hat dare J not. Then asain
it seemed to her that eke had th? courage, bat
nut the power. ,Frnnk reined his knotted fi«t and «hook it io
Roihsar's fact. Hotbsay glowered and hud Uie
mien of one about to strike. Frauk stood de-
tiaut. and the words that hie wifj lie.ird riug
out from hi* lipe were packed with insult. The
noxt mutant he appeared iu the bright-lit door-
war. followed by the man whom he had just so
hotly addressed!
Kothsay cuintht Frank by the shoulder.

Adela gasped a» she eaw the t»o men front
each other. And then a great horror took hold
of her. for she perceived that her husband's
a»*ailant bore a pistol. Frank was reeling; he
envisaged Hothsav. iind bis haa.N were
clenched. Hie condition was pitiable; he could
hardly stand. He shook off the hand of Roth-
sar, however, and glared fieroe challenge. It
waa evident that hie opponent had also been
drinking.
"Ob. my God!" thought Adela, ' will poor

Frank be mad enough to face that pistol?"

PEOPLE HURBIED mOM TUB BAR BOOK.
Then a report soundod and Frank fell.

Adela gave a wild shriek, nulling forward,
l'eople hurried from the bar room. Thov
gathered about hor. while sbo crouchcd with
her husband's bleeding bead in her lap.

CHATTER III.

Frank lingered hotween life and death for
several weeks. They etrove to keep Adela
from his bedside, but without effect. She in¬
sisted upon nursing him. Rothnajr was ar¬
rested and only permitted to leave prison
when it was decided that Frank would un¬

doubtedly recovcr. Ho had been ill a month
when Adela's child was born. At first his im¬
mediate recovery had been thought certain,
but afterward it was found that ltothvay's ma¬
levolent bullet had ploughed deeper than the
physicians had supposed. Frank became tho
victim of a cerebral trouble that threatened
his reason and prostrated him for many wenry
months. Poor Adela was too sick herself to
kuow the exact time at which his Wall street
friends bore him from the cottage in D and
placed lum under the care of specialists.
For many months Frauk lingered at the sani¬

tarium whither he had been brought Adela
suffered tortures of suspense and yearning, but
it was not deemed admissible for her to meet
him. His malady was of that peculiar nud
delicate kind which the least emotional flurry
would have increased, and perhaps with re¬
sults promptly fatal. At last, however, his re¬
covery became a matter of complete certainty.
The. sensitive organism of tho brain had finally
yielded to medical aud surgical treatment.
Frank felt like one who has « wakened from a

long, drowsy dream. He had never been really
insane; a kind of stupor had veiied actualities
for him. and through the departing mist of
thts prepossession his new Interest ami joy iu
life burnod out with ardent intensity.
To soe Adela again was a delicious experience.

They met at the sanitarium just before his
sanctioned departure. Adela could scarcely
speak for her tears. Dutshe found voice enough
to answer a few of Frank's questions.
"Our child is a boy, then," he said. "I'm

glad of that. Tell me, Adela, doe* ho look
like me or like ycu?"
"Like you. Frank" she answered. "At least

I.I think so. I.1 am not quite sure."
'.Why didn't you bring hjia witfu^on?"

queriod Frauk. 'T do so wrjjk< C "k"

brought him! Still, I'll see him aooli
If Ho must be old.real old, by this."

'.Yes. Frank.
"He can walk, can he not?"
"Yes."
"How sadly yoti «eem to speak of him, Adela!

I hope he's well. You mean thai he's
feeble or aickly, do you?"^
"No." And then Adeta bAnt into a passionate

flood of tonra. clasping her husband's neck
with both arms andbowilderfug Frauk by what
appeared to him the most ceaseless emotion.

It was a lovely spring day when Frank came
home to the cottage at D . For some time
he and Adela talked together in the old famil¬
iar sitting room down stair*. Then suddenly
Frank remembered the child.
"Adela," he exclaimed, "in my happiness at

being near you again I've forgotten him."
"Him. FrankV"
"Yes.little.Frank.our son. Where is he?

Can't I see him? I want to see him so much."
Adela slowly rose from her husband's side.

Frank rose, too. and stared a# her wonderingly
because she had growu on a sudden so unac¬
countably pale.
"Margaret, the nurse, i».is with little Frank

now," stammered Adela. "I.I will find her
and.and tell her to.to bring htm here."
As his wife left tho room Frank asked him¬

self whether agitation could possibly be caused
by. She did not remain away long. On her
return he saw that she was trembling and that
her eyes glittered with unshed tears.
"Adola!" he exclaimed, aud caught her in hi*

arms. "You're auffering, my dear, and I think
I can guess why."
She let her head drop against hi* breast.

"No. Frank.no, I'm sure you cannot gussa."
.'Our little one. Adela "

She lifted her head and stared into his eager
eyes. "Yes.well.what of him?.what of lit¬
tle Frank?"
"He is deformed.or blind, perhaps."
"Not blind," she said, biting her lipa. ^Not

blind.no,"
"Deformed, then?"
As those words wero spoken a step sounded

iu one of the doorways. Frank and Adela both
turned. It was the nurae. Margaret, with her
charge. Adela at once dismissed her, taking
little Frank's band and leading him toward his
father.
"My God!" faltered Frank, sinking into a

chair and gazing at tho child with horrified
eyes. "That.that staggering walk, Adela,
what docs it mean?"
The child in hi? movements of body, limb*

and head suggostod an almost imbecile state ot
drunkenness. Hia face was not misshapen, but
its expression seemed completely bereft of in-

FOB KAMI MOXTHS FBAXK LTXOKBKD.
telligenoe. The affection waa a nervous one
and had already provoked the wonder of sev¬
eral medical men. Her sight of vigil then on
the hotel grounds had dealt to Adela so fright¬
ful a shock that its results had manifested
theraselvee thus grotesquely and piteoualy
when her child was bora.
"Oh, 1 have suffered so!" she sobbed, kneel¬

ing at her husband's feet. "Oh, I have so
dreaded this hour, Frank. The trath had to
be told yon, and yet there seetaed such brutal¬
ity in telliag it!"
Frank had begun to realise Just how hideous

that truth waa. He eoon stooped down and
daapod the child to hia heart, while tears of
unspeakable roteoree choked hint-
fate had bean mercileee. There continued

no change for the better. Frank perpetually
aaw in the blighted Uttle being Adela had'
a stern and implacable reproach. The child
renseineit an apparent senMdiot aad pi
that same uniaao aspect of rebuke
minder. Ha had* his father vow never to
wine again aad keep hia oath. In this way
Frank's affliction waa fraught with a certain
agency of blessing. Bat Frank often teU hlas-
eel r that Ma punishment had been undeserv¬edly bitter. And perhaps ho waa risk! Still,
it woald< be Kara tomato what woree elouda
o» ty might have drifted over I

of Aaata aad her husband

ereo this darksome visitation hud not
occurred. Nature sometimes proves a Nemesis
to U. but bv no mean* alw.vrs. In a certain
way Frank defeated her set-min* sternness of
rovengejfor the lore which grew up ia his
heart toward hi* little unfortuuate » > i -tooV
the forai of a gontlc consolation. lie became
no passionately attached to the child that its

infirmities no looser shocked him. And ret.
one day wbon he hoard of a fatuous pliysieinn
wbo had wrought wonderful cures of nervon*
diseases he eager!y sought what helpful
change science might effect.
The physician at first seemed doubtful of hi*

own curative powers. But later lie consented
to attempt a course of treatment which proved
drastic and yet was crowned, alter three good
year*, with porfect success.

In this was Frank's bitter punishment turned
out to bo a more lenient one than ho had
dreamed of believing it. His boy is now a

strong, healthy and clear-minded lad, whese
parents never guzo upon him except with
either conscious or instinctive gratitude. And
yet Adela's thankfulness has always been
keener than Frank's. This may scarcely be
wondered at. A mother's love is always the
hardier, as it is always the holier.

LOOKING BACKWARD.

A Romantic and Kmotlonal Wife and a
Practical Husband.

From the New York Times.
"Oh. Gregory, it's the very place!"
Mr.Gregory Ffreuch glanced iu the direction

indicated by his wife's exclamation and saw
the wide windows, open doors and marble hall
beyond of a fashionable restaurant.
"Well?" ho said inquiringly.
"Well." echood Mrs. Ffreneh with some sar¬

casm, "how like a man! Why. don't you see

it's the very place where we took dinner that
summer before wo were married. I came on
with mamma, you know, to shop, and you ran
down for the last day or two to fetch us homo."

"I recall all of that, of courso." replied Mr.
Ffrench, "but this particular restaurant arouses
no faintest wave of reminiscences concerning
that trip."
"Oh, Gregory!" reproachfully now, "don't

you recall wo had been down to the seashore,
and when we got back mamma was so tired we

put her in a cab at the ferry, to go dircctly to
the hotel, while yon and I walked across the
city to this restaurant and had such a delight¬
ful tete-a-tete dinner?"
"I remember the sea trip and your mother's

nnluniented fatigue and the dinner," assented
Mr. Ffrench. "but not this place at alL I doubt
if it be the one."
"Oh. it's sure to be!" said t^is wife eagerly.

"I cannot bo tnistukeu. Do. Gregory, let us
go in and renew our emotion* of ten years
ago."
"With all my heart, my dear," replied her

husband. "I may find them inside.tho emo-
ions, I mean, not the years."
Once within Mrs. Ffrench looked carefully

about her. A waiter Bteppcd forward and drew
chairs from a table close by.
"Oh, no! not here," she d'ssented. and she

stood for a moment, ovidently in deep reflec¬
tion. before she crossed tho room with a cer¬
tain pretty famines* of decision to covers laid
near a corner window. "This is tho actual
spot. I think," she said delightedly, and they
.at down.

Mr. Frrench studied the menu, while his wife
-unfolded her uapkin.

..And now," ha said, "what will you have to

lira. Ffrench gated thoughtfully out of the
window a moment before she answered: "I
should like ittu bo the same, but it couldn't
have been soft-shell crabs, yon know."
Mr. Ffrench looked his perplexity.
"I mean, 1 want some soft-shell crabs, but I

couldn't have ordered them that night, for we
bad been by the sea all day, and, of oourse. we
had eaten that sort of thing."
"Perhaps you had a steak with mushrooms."

suggested Mr. Ffrench. "You have always
been fond of it."
"Possibly I did. You flee, we had been en¬

gaged some time."
Mr. Ffronch waited.
"Of course, in the first tenderness of con¬

fessed love I could never have ordered steak
with mushrooms.no wonmn could.it would
have been too.too.solid, you know," and
Mrs. Ffrench looked over at her husband as if
¦ho had made everything plain.
Mr. Ffrench hid his want of perception in a

¦wallow of ice water.
"Well," he said, wiping his mustache, "shall

it be a porterhouse tonight?"
"Yes, I beliovc so, and rare, though I think I

did not tako it before," sbo added, apologetic¬ally. "However".as tbe waiter took tho rest
Of the order and wont away.' barring tho rare
porterhouae, everything Is quite tho same. It's
tho very month, you know.early September.and warm for tbe season, as it was then, only".she broko off suddenly."your clothes wore
two or three shudus lighter."
"How in tho world do you rocall that?"
"Oh, I remember thinking that after we

were married I should advise you to choose
somewhat darker goods, which look well longerthan light onos."
Mr. Ffrench found himeelf wondering in a

vague way, as he caught this glimpse of his
Wife's generalship, if possibly the advising pro¬
cess had extended beyond his clothos. but be¬
fore he had time to formulate a mental opinionMrs. Ffrench was speaking again.
"But, Gregory," sho was saying, "what do

you suppose we talked about years and veurs
ago?"

"I really don't know.the weather possibly."replied be, somewhat literally, "and, thoughthis is actual, iiot reminiscent, it looks verymuch like rain at this moment."
"It does, indoed- a thunder storm, too," aa-

aented hia wife; then, anxiously, "I do hope
your aiatcr ia afruid or lightniug. '

"Yea," submitted Mr. Ffrench with a risinginflection.
"Because then sho will be sure to close all

windowa and doora and it ia ao much safer. I
ought to have asked her that".her tone grewfull of care."oh, dear, it is such a responsi¬bility to leave children. I thought I made ar¬
rangement* for every possible emergency."
"You cortainlv did," her husband replied,

"eo long aa your strength and time lasted. Yon
called back directions until wo had turned the
earner and then yon aank back iu the carriage
breathleaa. Don't worry; Belle will look aftor
everything, and," he continued, aa her face re¬
tained ita troubled look, "I don't think at that
otb«r dinner we diacusaed my aiater or the chil¬
dren, either." .

Mrs. Ffreneh laughed and the meal went on.
They were sipping their coffee, with the

waiter lingering at that discreet distance which
ia compatible in a waiter'a mind with a coming
departure, when Mrs. Ffrench had another
vave of reminiscence.

"I'vo been watching our waiter," ahe laid
¦lowly, "and, do you know, hia faoo becomea
more and more familiar. It hardly seems pos¬sible.yet bo fc not ao very young either.and
iU only ten years ago.I do believe, Gregory,".be finished with enthusiasm, "heia the identi¬
cal man who served us before. I am going to
apeak with him," and the waiter, who had aeenlira. Ffreach's look of interest, approached in¬
terrogatively:"No," aaid tbe lady when be was bealde her,"we want nothing more, bat have you not beenfecre tome time?" * v

"Ever aince I came to thia oountry, madame,"warftbe reply. » ¦ <

Mrs. French glanced triumphantly at her
husband.

"I thought eo," ahe commented, confidently,"and that wae how loag ago?""About the time thia place wae opened,madame. almoet a year now. It waa a charoh
before that," he explained, "bat It waa soldend built over into uue cafe."

Mre. Ffrench did not reply and her hasbentrefrained from glancing at hair.'
the waa aliU silent when they left the reetaa-

raat a few momente later. & the street tter
were met with a eraah of thunder.
"Oh!" a^id Mre. Ffreneh, clinging to he*

&e"e is afraid oflightning," and her husband knew that ahahad retnrned to preeent emottona.

will eurely advanoe prioee. They are werta doable
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ONE GOOD ACT THROWN AWAY.

Why Noodles Hn< Oc<.'.;«red 1 hat He Will
He . Good Samaritan No More.

OW prevalent a vice i« ingrat¬
itude!" exclaimed N'ooJlt s at
tbe riatypus Ciab nigh: be¬
fore las'. "Upou my word,
there arc some fellow* (or
whom ro«i can put yourself
out tn nn indefinite extent. and
tftey will not even manifest
an acknowledgment of the ser¬
vice."

..Why. what'* np now, old
man?'' queried one of tbe other
men in the crowd, among
'whom »u a writer for Tax

Star.
"I'll tell you. Yon know that fellow Tipple-

kin*. of courtte. He never was in our set but
hi* own friends have dropped him on account
of hi* drinking habit*. I wa* sho-'ked a fort¬
night ago to find lain living o? iu a fourth -

.tory bed room. *ix f«ot by eight, iu a third-
rate lodging bouse on Pennsylvania avenue.
Before he had spent tho few thousand dollar*
he camo into when ho was tweuty-one he used
to cut sneh a dash in tin way of good clothes
and horses and sush thiuji that the contrast
was painful At all event*. I found him one
night about a week ago on the street unable
to walk without a**ial>\nce. He couldn't say
anything lutelligible. but I had been invited
bv him up to bis room it week before, where ho
sat on the bed while I took the only three-
legged chair, and so 1 know whore ho hungout."
"So vou took him homo, eh?"
"I regret to say that 1 did. It was only two

blocks avrav and I found no difficulty m get¬
ting him that far; but the trouble was to get
him upstairs. The nour was past midnight
and I thought we wore in luck to find the front
door of tho lodging house on the latch. 1 got
him us far as tlie bottom of the stairs after
some preliminary difficulty with tho front steps
and then came the tug of war. Tbe desirable
thing sceuiod to bo to get him up to his
room without exciting attention, and to do
this I wa* obliged to push him up one
stop and pull him up tbe next for three
long flights. He is a rather heavier man
titan I am. you know, and the job took me fully
three-quarters of an hour. By tho time I had
got him into his room, thu location of which 1
remembered from my previous visit. I was
utterly e*nausted. Nevertheless. I felt the en¬
couragement of having doue a noble nn 1 uu-
sclfish actiou. as I laid him out on the bed.
lighted the gas. turned it down to a bead, put a
pillow under his head and departed, dnutting
the door behind me. I tbiuk that you your-
solves will admit my bohavior to have been
magnanimous, to say the least of it"

Dear bov, you bohaved most worthily." said
the other nion, a* Noodle* gazed around him
for approval.

'.So I considered." admitted Noodles. "Bat
when I do a decent thing I rather expect some
appreciation of it to bo manifested by the
person benefited."

....-You mean to say that ho never thanked
yon?"

.Not only did I not receive any thanks, but
the next time I met Tippleklns. which was yes¬
terday. ho seemed ind.sposed to recognizc me.
1 thought it was an accident and accosted him.
saying that I didn't supposb he remembered
how he got home the other night, but that it
had given me much pleasure to *ec to his safe
conveyance.

....Well.' ho replied, 'd.n your eyes. I wish
that in future you would mind your own busi¬
ness.'

.. -Good heavens!' I exclaimed, aghast.
'What can you mean? Are you aware that I
took you home and put you to bed?'

" 'You meint well. I
c'are say.' said Tipple-
VinS, still angrily: 'but
it so happened tliat I
had been tired out of
that lodgiug house
nearly a week before.
A printer who had
tbe room I used to
occupy camo home
about 2 a.m..at least.
I believe that such was
the case.and, find¬
ing me in his apart-
'ment, woke up the
landlord. At allevcnU,
the landlord, who ia
the bouncer of his own
establishment, drag¬
ged me up at what I
judge to have been
about that hour and
kicked me all tbe
way down the three

the rnoransTo* nr- flights of .fairs and out
VESTtoATtB. of the front door into

the gutter, where I was compelled to repose for
the rest of tho night. He wa* annoyed with
mo because I had not paid him seveu weeks'
rent. You haven't got a dollar you want to
lend, have you? No? Well, then, I will bid
you good day.'

.....'.And with that," added Noodles, "Tipple-kins walked into a giu mill and left mo stand¬
ing on the sidewalk."

'-So that's all the thanks you got?" queriedPunpsb.v.
"Absolutely, by god'." replied Noodles dis¬

gustedly. "And*I tell you what it is, fellows,
it is tha last tima I'll ever attempt the good
Samaritan act."

YOUNG ARISTOCRATS DISGRACKD.
Scions of Nobility Scored by the Dean

of an Oxford College.
From the Chnrehmsn.
There is excitement and deep indignation in

the rank* of the British aristocracy. The dean
of Christ Church College, Oxford, ha* in¬
sinuated that it is going down to the lowest
abyss of degredation and carrying with it the
honor and greatnos* of England. This scvero

disciplinarian, annoyed by tho frequent cases
of intoxication and lewdnoss reported to him,
'called up" some receutly arrived Eton col¬
legians. all of whom aro sons of lords, baronets,
ambassadors and representatives of woalth
generally. Said he: ''Studonts of Christ
Church.I wish 1 could also say young gentlo-
men .tho time has come to call you to veryserious account It pains me to receive re¬
ports that yon so behave yourselves within the
precincts of this scat of learning.whencfc have
arisen uouio of England's greatest and uoblest
men.as to be called a nuisance and disturber*
of tha common pcace. Your brawl* aud in¬
discretion* scandalize tho resident*, whoso
wives and daughters fear you as they would
savago animals of the lower order.
/ "You consider that because you are tho son*
of nobility yon are entitled to extravagant lib¬
erty, to be distended to vulgar license. You
are laboring nnder tho delusion from which
you may have a very rude awakening. This
college is not intended for weli-born dunces
such as yon.

*"You are not contcnt with manly recreation
su«h as your forefathers delighted to enjoy.the pleasures of the field, of the river, of home.
You oourt fiercer and disreputable pleasures.
drinking to exccss in public places, to show
your quality, it i* said; gambliugin gilded par»iors. to show how wealthy you are; followingafter women whose preieuce by the side of
your mothers and sister* you would resent a*
contagious contact Yet yon do not hesitate to
dace yourselves on a level with them and lay a
oundation for degradation which must follow
you through life.
'¦What husband* and fathors of the future!

It is such as you who have demoralized tutors
and guardians who have toadied to wealth and
position (or personal benefit. You should be
examples to tbe poor aud struggling. Yon are,
I repeat, only a disgrace."

Gloomy Times Abend.
From the Chicago Tribune.
"Maria," said the capitalist, hoarsely, "do

yon think yon could give up this beautiful
home and go and lire in a cheap fiat?"
"Why, John," exclaimed his wife, tremblingwith apprehension, "what is the matter?"
The broken man laid a document before her,

bowed his head and groaned aloud.
It was the bill for the children's sew sohool

hooks.

Hers?.Mr. Hoffman Howes."I tee some
fellah has an ahticle in the Fotouia entitled,
'Have we Two Bwains or One?' What do yonthink of that question, Miss Fligh?" Miss
Fligh."Well, really, between yon and me I'
think we bate only one.".Pvck.

t

"Say, Sambo, don't yon think this i
featermeloa Is rather larae?"
"Golly, Bom! dat ain't half big naT-UJ*.

*iim tot Tn Evxmxo Nti!

PROM "THR PLA1*8."

An Old Mummy and Her Pickaninny
Come to Town*

I *u recently returning from a bnslness
trip np the Midlaad road when mr Attention
was attracted to * couple who hoarded the
train at "The Plain*." I bad roused myself
from bit comfortable position to see it en?
passengers should get on; and my curiosity «u
gratiiisd when I mi Capt tally Payne, the
well-known conductor. a*s:*ting nn elderly
colored woman, laden with parcel* which out¬
numbered those of Mr. i'etcr Magnus. to
scramble np the She wm followed l<y a

small boy. so black that hia akin was doll. but
with a face intelligent and bright. After con¬
siderable difficulty this interesting couple
selected the seat iu front of me. sou. as is ^ual
with traveler* of their color, proceeded to eat
peanut*.
At thnt early hour of the morning' the coun¬

try looked Tery lovely. but the conversation of
my neighbors distracted my attention from the
benntie* of unture.
"Matumy." said the email boy. with hi*

mouth full of peanut*, "what Make di* yer
train goV"

"Sonicthin' pull it. cliile." she said, aid com¬
placently unoottied a wrinkle out of the ban¬
danna handkerchief she carried by tiie exact
center.
"Mammy, what pull it?" Her expressionchanged from thoughtful to severe as *he re¬

plied: '

'('lt is do Lord's will for di* yer train to go.
an' it go. Poan you be qnesterfyin' of what
de Lord *ee tit to do. You oat deui peanuts."As the peanut* had all vanished the small
boy «ra» unable to obey this command, but he
subsided temporarily audi settled myself ior a

nap.
"Alexandria!" shouted the conductor, us the

train slacked, and I expected my friends to
leave me, but they evidently had no idea of it.
Turning around to me the old woman said:
"Mister, kin von tell me how fur it is to

Washin'ten?"
"Seven mile#." 1 answered.
"Ain't we goin' to Washington, mammy?""Yes, honcv."
And when we arrived there I helped her out

with licr numerous bundle* and bade her
adieu.

is TOWS.
That afternoon as I was on my way home

from the office I taw the same couple,with all the
bundles and some more neanuu. on the avenue,
not far from the White House, and overheard a
fragment of their conversation.
"Ye*, honey; dis is a good house; dis is the

Presden's house, so dey tell me. and he is a
good Pre*den."
"How you know dot?"
"Case he's a 'publican, and de 'publican* is

do frends ob culled folks. Wbv. nigger, d:s
yer Pr/.-sden am such a good fren anil such a
good 'publican you might almost take him for
a culled pusson. He aiu't no low demo 'Fo'
Gaud!" she cried, and I involuntarily turned
to see the cause of this emphatic ejaculation.
She was pointing her finger in astonishment at
a stylish little turnout going down the avenue
driven by a very pretty girl.the footman
seated behind her.

"'Fo' de I^tnd! Look at dat! Chile. I hearn
tell o' uppish niggers- niggers what thinks
they'* got book lenrmn' like white folks.but 1
never '*pected to livo to *ee dat black nigger a
settin'ill a kcrrigc an' a sweet young white
lady for hi* coachman! I>e Laud' have mercy
ou her. Why my old mars'er would turn in
his grave if he suspicioned anything like
dat!"

1 smiled and passed on by. leaving her shak¬
ing her head over such a state of affair*.

AT THE enters.
I saw them onee more. It was at the circu*.

They were eating peanuts as usual.
The boy wa* delighted with the horse* and

teemed carried away with the riding of a cer¬
tain vouug person gautily attired.

"Ain't dat gran', mammyV" he said, just aa
my own bov* clapped their hands with delight

"Yes. honey, di* is a 'niarkable place. 1 clout
know as I likes de way dem ladies dress, but
city fashion* ain't like country fashions. Ladies
don't dress dat way at do Plains."
And now come forth the great Juggler, who

could do all manner of things, an 1 in answer
to the repeated inquiry ot "how kin dat gem-
man do dat" came the teply, "The Lord "nable
him."

finally a letter from the pockot of a man in
the audieuce wn» given the performer. This
letter he read, word for word, through three
blanket*.
The old lady watched him with increasingindignation.
"Mammy, dat man got good eye*."
"Yes. honey," she said, rising and gatheringher skirt* around her with dignified wrath,

"he have dat, and I'se gwine. l'se gwine.
Come on chile. L>is ain't no place for us. I'se
gwine." F.
HANGING OX TO* THK CORNICE.

Riding on the Cow-Catcher ot an Kn-
glne In the Northwest.

.

"Ten Or twelve year* ago. in '78 or *79, a

young man, who had braved the cycloue* and
refrigerated climate of the northwest for some¬

thing over thirty seasons, was serving iu the
capacity of paymaster for the construction
hands on a new railroad line in northern Min¬
nesota," said a western M. C. to a Stab re

porter. "In passing ov^r the road it was often
his daring habit to sit on the cow-catcher and
get the first breath as the train bounded along
around curves, through cut* and over the
trestles of deep raviuos. Hi* life «ai insured
to cover all accidents for the benefit of hi*
family, and little did he seem to euro whether
it wr.s long drawn out or suddenly cut short.
His animal spirits were at full play und it was
life enough to livo. One day ss he was riding
along iu that muimcr his engine stopped at a

junction and an elderly gentleman of rotund
form, smooth, kindly face. broad-brimmed hat
aqd linen duster, climbed off a train that had
just arrived and coming to the youug pay¬
master inquired if there was not room
in front for two. 'It'* like hanging
onto the cornice of h 1' was the re¬

ply, 'but if you like the job there'* always
room for one more.' 'We may all need
a Little practice of that and with your consent
I'll take a turn at it now,' responded the
elderly man in a merry tone and manner that
betrayed at once a witty and cultured muni.
Ho wai quickly seated, for the eng;ne was
roady to pull out. and toon with their inner
arms lacked together and clinging to the iron
horse with their other hands they were gallop¬
ing away, the crisp autumn air whistling about
them in their flight. The acencry there is rug-
god, and at thut sen son of the year the foliage
ot the wood* has a beauty unknown in a south¬
ern climate. Tho old muu drauk it ail in and
by questioning his companion, who had dwelt
so long among those western wild*, gathered a
rich store ot information. In turn he told of
trip* over tho Alp* in language aud manner so
entertaining aa to awaken in hi* young comrade-
in-arins a very profound admiration. '.Sure
thing the old gent'* no slouch or tenderfoot.'
he mused to himtclf as they sped along. For
twentv or thirty miles they rode in that man¬
ner, the while busied in conversation, till their
engine stopped tor a drink. Then they retired
to a car that waa attached, and as the paymas¬
ter's destination had been reached lie rx-
preaaed to the stranger tho pleasuro received
from his unexpected company, and handing
him a card received one in exchange. The
young man had been delighted with his com¬
panion, but wm now almost dumbfounded
when he read in a plain script letter, 'Henry
Ward Beecher.' In a little time his speech re¬
turned and he begged several thousand pat-
don* for having assumed to instruct the world's
greatest pulpit orator and lecturer. He alao
wished to expuogo from the record many very
forcible expletives he had used that are not
adapted to pulpit oratory. Hat Mr. Beecher
insisted that he had been highly entertained as
well as instructed and hoped tnoy would meet
again when nei&dr of them would be 'hang¬
ing onto the cornice of h.L'"

A Reed Bird Pot Pie.
From the Nsw York Sun.
Ex-Oov. Bonn of Idaho is a Philadelphian

and is the present editor of the Sunday TVaa-
icrtpl of that city. Betides being a wit of the
Clover Club ha is a gourmet of note and is fa¬
mous as the inventor of a novel form of reed
bird pot pie. Be has it made in a deep pan,
lined bottom and sides with a light crust. Into
this hs puts two tender young chickens, two
dosea fat reed birds, two dosen frogs' legs,-one
dosea small clams and a few pieoes of
fresh bacea chopped &ne, with po¬
tatoes and small onions, all spicedwell with black pepper and salt. Of course the
chickens and potatoes are parboiled. The pot
pie has just enough water in it to oook aad
blend its ingredients. The dish is cooked
alewlr, just permitted K simmer, in fact, until
it is done. Jnst before it is done it ie taken
oat of the oven aad its top eoeered with alijkt
flakey crust Then it is replaced ia the ov«t
until the tap snftt is a light brown. Served
with plenty of champagne to waah it dowa. a
reed bird pot pie of this kiad is dainty enough
far ail the kings in Christendoss.

"I say. Charier, that man ever there most
be a millionaire. "Mo, I rasas not Hs looks
too happy../Tisywed* Blotter.
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